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THi TONE OF VOICE.

ti is not so much what you pay
As the manner in which you say It;

It Is not so much the language you use
As the tone In which you convey It.

" Come here!" I sharply said.
And the baby cowered and wept;

" Come here!" I cooetl, and he looked and
smiled.

And straight to my lap he crept

The words may be mild and fair,
And the tones may pierce like a dart;

The words may be soft as the summer air.
And the tones may break the heart

For words but come from the mind,
And grow by study and art:

But the tones leap forth from the inner self
And reveal the state of the heart

Whether you know It or not
Whether you mean it or

kindness, love, and hate.
Envy and anger arc there.

. Then, would you quarrels avoid
And in peace and love rejoice.

Keep aner not only out of your words
But keep it out of your voice.

-- Youth's Companion.

BY T. C. DE LEON.
(Copyright, IR91. by 1. B Llpplncott Co. and Published

bj Special Arrangement.)

CHAPTER

"I wish I knew who he was," the
younger girl persisted, looking in-

tently into the coals at a dimly-sketch-

procession with background
of white lace and orange blossoms.
"Caro, after all these dreadful days are
over, when peace comes again, you two
will meet again. Maybe this may bring
you closer"

"Never! I will never look upon his
lace again !"' The words were low and
slowly spoken, but they had the solemn
cadence of a dirge.

"You cannot tell," IJessic urged. "We
may all be one people again some
day. Xo girl can ivad her own fate,
dear; unless they used to say, now I
remember, that your willful heart had
Jound its master"

"Hush! Oh! if you only knew, Bess!'
There was a world of self-pit- nearly
as much of in the wom-

an's low tone. "Dear child, living as
you live, seeing only what you see, it is
hard indeed to understand us. Amid
the privations, the suffering, the danger
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MIS3 CLAY'S EYES WERE STUDYING TOE

PICTURE IX THE FIRE.

around me, I should be worse than base
to think of such light things. Once,
perhaps, I was very different" the red
glow burned on her face once more, the
firm lips trembled an instant, ere she
went on gravely "but, even then,
those rumors were idle."

"Forgive me, dear, I believe Oh!
iCaro, I forgot; serious things drove it
;out of my head; but if ho do you suppose
was here

"IIow should I guess?" There was
more of weariness than of interest in
iMiss Clay's reply; but inborn courtesy
forced the addition: "I am such a
stranger an exile now."

"An ohririend of yours; and a very
good one, too, they said. Frankly, I do
jnot like him, though it may be 'Dr.
iFelL' I think he should be in the army

our army! But otherwise he's just
plendiL Guess."

"It would be useless," Miss Clay
absently, glancing at the clock.

"Thank Heaven, it is two o'clock."
"No, you could never guess," Bessie

ran on, full of her romance. "It was
Peyton- -"

"Peyton Fitzhugh!"
Carolyn Clay wheeled round upon the

isitting girl, towering over her with
eyes that blazed in equal anger and
amazement "Here? In
this house?"

'Why not, dear? lie is an old friend
kf mamma's, and very popular here
rwith both sets."

"Why not? Do they not know that
Why, Bess, he was the" With blaz-
ing eyes, clinched hands, and laboring
bosom, Miss Clay stopped suddenly.
What it was she herself could not have
told; but again that inner something
(Stronger than her Impulse and indigna
tion, dominating her helpless will
(Whispered: "Peace: be still!" She stood
silent, rooted to the spot, staring at her
friend.

"I knew you would be surprised," the
,other went on. "And really, Caro, you
ido seem to recollect very well, consul

ring your denial just now. If a mere
name carries such talisman, I do not
;wonder so much at your unfeminlne
kiuriositv as to that unselfish hero who
isaved you at risk of a halter."

Over Carolyn Clay's face, now pale as
death once more, swept thoughts too
swift and complicated for translation
by the inexperience that wat.'hed it.
But, seeing them, the younger woman
ceased badinage, end, ribiag quickly.
passed loving arms about the tall form,
nestling her head upon its tumult-tosse- d

'
besom.

"Forgive me. darling," she whispered,
;softly. "I was silly, thoughtless. I,

too, know what it is to care for some
one. ; Were I separated from Willie"

Abruptly, almost roughly, Miss Clay
ignored the caress and repudiated the
suggestion.

"You are wrong utterly wrong,
child!" she cried. "I do ' care for
that that man. On the contrary, I
hate despise him. lie is not fit to let
your feet spurn him far less to touch
your hand. Does not your mother know

suspect"
"What?" Bessie's eyes grew wide

with wonder, as the other paused sud-

denly. "Why, Caro! I never 6aw you
so excited 60 worked up. It must, in-

deed, be something terrible! Tell me,
please!"

Miss Gay's face darkened, and ner
breath came hard and quick. She
clinched her hands fiercely; but still she
did not speak, only staring at the other.
Then, with a great effort, she turned a
deadly white face, lit by gleaming eyes,
upon her:

"Bessie, that man is He it was
who" Memory, gratitude whatever
stronger feeling it may have been was
too much for her. Again she broke
down, sinking in her chair and covering
her face, with the piteous moan:

"Oh, God! I cannot! cannot!"
Wondering more still, but still deep

ly sympathetic, Bessie Westchester
watched this unwonted weakness of the
woman who had been her model of fear
lessness and strength.

Only one instant, though. The next
she was kneeling by her side, her arms
close about the heaving bosom, her lips
preiscd upon the glorious, bowed head:

"Forgive me, dear! Plente forgive
me! I was silly even to mention him
worse than silly to press you so. I fAinfc

I understand"
Once more Miss Clay broke roughly

from the circling arms. Once more she
stood erect with raised head and blazing
eyes; no weakness on her face now
only resolve so fixed as to make its lines
seem hard and cruel.

"Bessie Westchester," she said, in
cold, metallic tone, "you do not under-
stand me, but you shall! Not for
base, selfish reason, not to protect my-

self from silly suspicion, but to protect
you and yours, so good to me, I will
speak! That man, whose name I have
sworn shall never pass my lips that
man, who has my just contempt and
scorn, is"

The door opened quickly and Mrs.
Gray stood in it, panting from hasty as-

cent and with troubled face.
"Caro, Willie is here."
"Thank God! I am ready!" The light

of battle on her face melted into tender
longing; hope to be realized swept
away thought of right and justice as
the words brought plainly before her
the wide, dark river, the yearning loved
ones far beyond.

"Stop, dear," the matron said, stop
ping with a gesture the quick grasp for
hat and gloves, the careful, instinctive
touch for precious packages 6ewed into
the skirt "Willie must see you first
Some difficulty has"

"Difficulty? Oh, do not say he comes
to disappoint me!" The color hope had
driven to the girl's face dropped out.
leaving it ashen, her lips quivering
soundlessly.

"Not so bad as that, I hope," Mrs.
Gray answered, gently; and, stepping
to the door, she called softly, and Wil-

lie McKee tiptoed into the room.
His face was grave and troubled, his

manner wholly changed from the boy-

ish exquisite who had lounged from
that house two hours before. Those
were days that made many men play
strange parts; and Willie McKee was a
natural actor.

"It disappoints me, Miss Clay, almost
as much as yourself," he said, quietly.

I had set my heart on getting you
across and I believe you know
that to do so I would risk anything,
save one your capture."

"I must always risk that," the girl
cried, impatiently. "I have no fear.
Come, let us start!"

Not until you know all," the man
answered, firmly. "Ordinary danger
would not deter me, of course. Every-
thing is ready medicines packed,
passes secured. But, remember, this
time your capture would be more seri
ous than ever before. You are under
gravest suspicion."

" l es, I know. But, oh, I have been
to careful! seen no one. None could
dream I was here."

"Your presence in Baltimore is
known," McKee answered, gently.

HE WERE' VILER THA5 SATAN" DID HE
LIE SOW TO ME"

"How, or by whom, God onlv knows."
"Known!" Only the one word from

her white lips.

"Yes; and more than that" he went
on, calmly. "Some one knows that yon
leave by what route, and that
I go with you."

The girl's face grew whiter still; her
ups moved without sound, but her eyes
Cashed into Bessie's with a blaze of ac
cusing query in them. Then, still
staring at her, the firm will mastered
emotion so far that she whispered,
hoarsely:

"Are you eurcf You saw him?"
"Sav? whom? Bessie, what do you

know?" Mrs. Gray cried.
But Carolyn Clay stopped her with

gesture Imperious beyond question, and,
turning to McKee, said, hoarsely:

"Goon. TellmealL"
"I know no more," he answered "On-

ly this note was left for me by unknown
hand ten minutes since."

The woman seized the crumpled note
eagerly, bending over the firelight and
reading rapidly. Then, pressing her
hand hard over her eyes, she stood an
instant still and cold, only heaving
bosom and deep breath telling of sore
struggle to be calm. Again she bent
down, scanning the paper closely, her
eyes burning each word into her brain.
Then, leaning her head upon the low
mantel, covered by one hand, she held
the note to Bessie with the other; and
she, understanding the command, read
in tremulous voice the fateful mes-

sage:
"Do not 6tart South bank

swarms with stragglers. Rosser struck.
Show her this and wait advice. She
should obey warning from one who
prayed her to pray for his soul."

Dead silence was on the little group.
No one spoke, nor moved, and the still-

ness grew almost unbearable as the dis-

appointed woman struggled fiercely
with herself for the mastery.

At length she raised her head, turn-
ing full to them a face pale and deep-line-

but firm and hard as the hollow
voice that said:

"I will obey. He were viler than Sa-

tan did he lie now to me "

The effort of the soul was too great
for the tried flesh. Suddenly she swayed,
staggered forward a step, and would
have fallen had not W illie McKee caught
her, dead fainting, in his arms.

CHAPTER VIII.
"AS THEY MARCHED THROUGH THE TOWS."

The Sabbath morning broke clear,
but piercing cold, the garish sunlight
giving little warmth in the teeth of the
fierce east wind.

Two days had passed, heavy, leaden-foote- d

days to all inmates of the Gray
mansion; and to one of them expectancy
became almost torture, as no word
came from Carolyn Clay's unnamed
watcher on the shore. Willie McKee

stored daily, to talk with his cousins;
but he only shook his head gloomily in
anv.ver to eager queries, and avoided
all suspicious mounting to the hidden
visitor above. And she, ch'. ered by the
sympathy and love of trusted, ten-

der women, recovered from the shock of
surprise and disappointment. She seemed
almost her old self again quiet, pa-

tient, almost hopeful outwardly,' even
if well-nig- h despairing at heart

Of the cause of her fainting fit she
spoke little, calling it mere reaction
from too high hope; but not even to
Bessie her special pet and favorite
did she once allude to the mysterious
writer of the warning, save to say,
finally:

"I can say nothing, dear. In these
days, when a man's life may pay forfeit
for one chance word, I dare not speak."
And the strong woman shuddered, as
she added: "Besides, God only knows! I
may be wrong. Later news has proved
the truth of that warning. It was
surely well meant and timely. But by
this time the Virginia bank mutt be
clear." She finished with almost a
groan: "Oh, when will I get away?"

And Bessie Westchester, with the del-

icate tact of her race, forebore all ques-
tion; nor did she ever hint for the finish
of that broken-of- f warning about Fitz-
hugh, even while, woman-lik- she was
gnawed by curiosity, which had, in this
case at least, good basis of right to
question. Yet, as her guest's lips re-

mained sealed, and no allusion to him
escaped them more, the younger wom-

an remained silent, wondering sorely.
But this cold Sabbath morning

brought McKee very early, and with
him anxiety and activity to ajl the
household. At breakfast when he came
the family rose promptly from the un-

finished meal at the news he brought,
and rapidly all viands within reach, all
contents of the ample pantry, that was
Mrs. Gray's prideful boast, were par-
celed out and put in portable shape.
Great tins of boiling coffee soon hissed
in the kitchen; a passing baker's cart
was captured by McKee and its entire
contents quickly went beneath long
knives in nimble hands.

For that morning was one of those
dies irae which made every sympathetic
heart in Baltimore beat with heavier
throb days which made firm lips trem-

ble and strong hands clinch hard, while
they forced tears to tender eyes of all
true women, southern or union in their
sentiment

Rebel prisoners were to march through
those streets, a spectacle and a warn-
ing, not wantonly, perhaps, "to make a
Roman holiday," but because McHen-r-

the Old Capitol and other border
prisons overflowed; and these men, un
exchanged, must go to prison-pen- s far-

ther from chance of escape or recapture
by sudden raid.

In almost every residence along that
fashionable street nearest route of
march to the northern depot now
showed activity and bustle unwonted at
such an hour or on such day, and
many window-shutter- s bowed, then
closed, as g eyes saw no
approaching column, and their owners
went back to the work of love.

Then, after anxious waiting, the sad
procession wheeled into view from a
street below, the guard that encircled
it moving slowly, as at a funeral, to, fit
the worn and painful step of many a
one who followed. And a long, dreary
line it was; pitiful to see, in its evi
dences of wrecked manhood, often; of
broken spirit, sometimes; of wasted
hopes and longings, everywhere.

Old and young, the graybeard next
the fresh and beardless boy, hardy, lank
mountaineer and tender darling from
city fireside all sorts and conditions of
men of the south were there, marching
side by side to that doom more dreaded
than sudden death hopeless imprison
ment! For the word had gone forth
that the starving south, eager to ex
change consuming captured mouths for
useful fighting hands, was not to be re
cuperated In that way.

"Robbing the cradle and the grave'
already as the northern leader put it
to hold her wide border, she was not to
be given back those men she had
trained, through privation, peril and
hope deferred, to suffer and be strong,

Piteous was the plight of ninny
prisoner, weak, already prison-wor- n

and as sick in body as at heart Here,
one who might be a granilslro, tolling
along the stones with htookinglew feet,
scarce held to shreds of shoes by bits of
twine; there, a mere stripling, d

in the blast and shivering in thin,
buttonlcss jacket, blowing his numlx-- l

hands for warmth. Again, a bold, def-
iant figure a newer capture, doubtlet-stridi- ng

along with head erect and deep
defiance smoldering in his eyes; and
close to him, the limping, shattered
remnant of a man, hollow-eye- with
sunken cheeks and narrow chest racked
with coughing under the bleak Decem-

ber wind.
In pairs, or fours, the prison-gan-

moved slowly forward, many scarce
able to keep up even with the slow
time of the iruard. And. in th lnnu

j line, 'few were more than half clad,
scarcely one with an overcoat, but some
hugging the torn and filthy blanket or
the scrap of old carpet used in its stead,
as a very luxury of prison lot!

Some men were hatless, or wholly
barefoot, victims of prison wear, or,
worse, of wanton theft, which not sel-- I

dom escaped the vigilance of higher of
fice and left those vile enough to prey
upon the helpless creatures in their
charge.

On almost every face, grayish pallor,
familiar to all who watched the prisoner
of that time, a sickly, leaden ghastli-nes-

as of ashes, which accentuated
more the pinched features and seemed
to sink most fiery eyes deep back in
their hollow sockets, a hue not to be
described, but born largely of bad fare
and confinement equally largely per-

haps of despairing heart and of that
scourge even of the busy camp, nos-

talgia.
On every porch and door-ste- p along

that dismal route, often lining the curb
as well, stood grave-face- d men and
women, many with trembling lips or

d vision, eagerly scanning
the pitiful passers for chance of one fa-

miliar face. Almost every hand held
something, packages of solid food,
dainties long unknown to those men,
famishing on prison fare, warm wraps,
such clothing as haste collected, and
sometimes even blankets.

TO BE CONTINUED.

WANT STRAIGHT EYELIDS.

Japanese Undergo an Operation to Rem-

edy the Slanting Eye.

"The Japanese are not only adopting
American social and business customs,
but they are also trying to conform
their physical features to the appear-
ance of Americans," said H. D. Neu-

mann, of San Francisco, to a St Louis
reporter. "I was in

Yokohama recently, and I met there
several American and German doctors
who were getting rich by straightening
the slant in the Japanese eye to make it
look like the beloved Caucasian's optic.
The Japanese, you know, show the
traces of their Mongolian origin more
plainly in the shape of their eyelids
than in the color of their skin, and those
who can afford it are ridding themselves
of this unmistakable evidence of their
despised ancestry by submitting to a
simple and comparatively painless sur
gical operation, which consists in the
surgeon splitting the outer rim of the
eyelids in a straight line for the barest
infinitesimal part of an inch. The
wound is then covered with a thin piece
of chemically prepared sticking plaster,
the faithful subject of the mikado goes
on about his business as if nothing had
happened, and in a few days the wound
is healed and he looks on his envious
fellows through lids as straight as the
American's. It is contended by scien-
tists that this racial physical defect in
the Japanese eyelid will entirely disap-
pear in a few generations if each suc-

ceeding generation continues to under-
go the surgical operation described.
The experiment is of especial value to
the student of evolution."

A Wonderful Bottle.
The venerable Dr. Slop, of Blank- -

town, was a doctor of the experimental
and eclectic school of medicine years
ago. It was a rule of the doctor's never
to have anything wasted; and, there-
fore, when any prescription remained
untaken after the patient had died or
recovered he would empty it in a bottle
kept for the purpose, which became the
receptacle of a heterogeneous compound
that science could not analyze. A

younger member of the faculty noted
this as a very singular fact, and asked
of him" the reason for it The doctor
hesitated a little, and then replied that,
though in ordinary cases he knew well
what to do, there were instances when
all his medical skill failed, and he was
floored with doubt At such times it
was his custom to resort to the big bot-

tle, and leave nature and accident to
accomplish the cure. "And will you
believe it," said he, "some of my most
brilliant successes have resulted from
it" San Francisco Argonaut

Moqul Indian Albino.
There are several Albinos among the

Moqui tribe of Indians on the Moqui

reservation in Apache county, Ariz.

Some of these Albinos are pure white
with regular Indian features reddish
yellow hair and blue eyes. Others again
have pink eyes, which are constantly
twinkling as if suffering from some
nervous affection. There is one of the
Albino girls, about twelve or thirteen
years old, attending the government
school at Kearn's Canyon. She is one
of the brightest scholars in the school.
Her parents are pure Indian and un-

usually dark colored. Another Albino
among them is a man of about forty or
forty-fiv- e years of age and snail in

stature. His hair was long and coarse
and of a light yellow, eyes a bright
blue, with a reddish glint and con-

stantly moving. There are several
more of these people among the Moquis.

Agreed. Miss Elderberry "Girls do

not marry so young nowadays as they
used to." Miss Singletree "Yes, I've

noticed that and I'm glad they're get)
ting more sensible. A girl doesa t real
ly know her own mind until she's thirty
six or eight" Black and White,

Ls Germany the extent of land de
voted to agriculture amounts to 73,

405,000 acres.
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I'LAca-Shiia- (Suaa), tbe wlnlrr capital

of the l'firalan empire, alwul two hundred mile
nearly east from Ilahylon. aod one hundred and
twenty Or mile north of the IVnUnculf. The
lie of the ancient Sua baa been, explored, and

remain of the great palace bare ben discov-
ered. For a description, are Tbe Ilook of Es-

ther, by Rev J. W. Haley.

Tlaci in Uini.i HiOTOHT.-T- be Book of
Esther belong In the t yean' Interval
between the lxih and seventh chapter of
Kir. It was after the dedication of the sec-

ond temple, II. C. 515, and before Ezra came to
Judea, U. 0. J8

LESSON HOTE8.

The Periian Empire. When, more
than a century before this time, Nebu-
chadnezzar destroyed Jerusalem and
carried the Jews captive to Babylonia

), he was the greatest king then
living, his empire the most powerful,
his capital the most magnificent Then
followed the seventy years' captivity.
Nebuchadnezzar's successors were as
little likely to permit the Jews to re-

turn as was the great king himself.
But God saw the way out When the
time came, the Babylonian empire was
conquered by Cyrus (538), and In 530

fifty thousand Jews returned from exile
under ZerubbabeL In twenty years
(515) the temple was built Then came
a pause of nearly sixty years in the his-

tory of the Jews. In the meantime the
n empire had become larger

than any previous one known in the
world, and surrounded its chief with
almost unimaginable splendor and
wealth. Its ambition was to conquer
Greece, and extend Its sway over the
known world. According to Keil the
Persian empire in its whole extent from
India to Ethiopia must have contained
a population of at least one hundred
million. Canon Rawlinson estimates
the population at fifty millions.

Xeriti, the Persian Emperor. The
Ahasuerus of Esther has been identified
almost beyond doubt with Xerxes, the
son of Darius nystaspes (the one under
whom the temple of Zerubbabel was
completed.) The dates of Esther and
of secular history agree, as a key fits a
lock. Their Xerxes is the Greek short-
ened form of Ahasuerus. The martial
deeds of Xerxes are fully told by Gre-

cian historians, especially by Herodotus
and Xenophon. He was remarkable for
his natural beauty, but he was proud,

amorous, careless of contra-
vening Persian customs, reckless of hu-

man life, yet not actually bloodthirsty,
impetuous, facile, changeable.

The Great Featt. According to Herod-
otus, Xerxes held an assembly to ar-

range for the Grecian war in the
third year of his reign, and it is prob-
ably this feast which is described in
the first chapter of the book of
Esther, as given to the ncbles of
the realm, assembled at Shushan
from all parts of the empire. It lasted
one hundred and eighty days or six
months. The king, having before this
conquered Egypt determined "to lay a
bridge over the Hellespont, and to
transport an army into Greece to pun-
ish the Athenians" for their defeat of
his father Darius at Marathon. Then
he added: "I intend to march through
all the parts of Europe, and to
reduce the whole earth into one empire;
being assured that no city or nation
will dare to resist my arms." At this

d fete were gathered the
chief officers and nobles of the whole
empire. Everything was done to im-

press upon them the greatness and
power of the king, and the unlimited
resources at his command.

The War with Greece. An interval of
four years occurs before a new queen is
found in place of VashtL It was dur-
ing this interval that his great invasion
of Greece took place. Dipping his pen
in the d of Persan's noblest, he
wrote for himself a record on fame's
glittering temple. It is said that the
army with which he invaded Greece
numbered 6,263,220 souls, exclusive of
women and other attendants. This
multitude was met at Thermopylae by
Leonidas and his 300 Spartans, at whose
hands 20,000 Persans fell August 7, 480

B. C Two months later the Persians
were terribly defeated in the great
naval battle of Salamls. Themis tocles,
with 380 Greek vessels, defeated Xerxes
with 2,000 saiL This disaster was close-
ly followed by others, which compelled
Xerxes to abandon the field and return
home with scarcely 5,000 soldiers left
of all the multitude with which he
set out

Queen. Either. After the return of
Xerxes thus defeated, be ceased for a
time from warfare, and sought consola-
tion in the pleasures of the harem. At
this time, the seventh year of his reign
(2:16), occurs the story of Esther's ele-

vation to the throne as given in chap-
ters 1 and 2. She . must have been
young at this time, between fifteen and
eighteen years old; for maidens in Per-
sia (says Justi) are in their glory at
twelve, and fade by the age of twenty.
She was very beautiful; and she seems
to have preserved her purity and beauty
of character, even amid the baseness of
an Oriental court Esther has not been
identified with any queen mentioned in
secular history. The Persian emperors
had many wives, so that it is not
strange that Esther is not mentioned in
secular history. It would be strange if
she had been.

"It is a principal effect of ,ove to
unite the wills of those who love, so as
to make them but one and the same
wilL" He who gives his will to God,
gives him everything property, tal-
ents, heart, alL Liquori.

It Is another's fault if he be un-

grateful, but it is mine if I do not give.
To find one thankful man, I will oblige
a great many that are not sa Seneca.

Honesty is the best policy, because
it is the only policy which insures
against loss of chir&cter. Ctntury
Magazine.

Mr, Elmore Y. Shell
Of Akron, lad.

Cancer on the Face

Entirely Removed by Three
Bottles of Hood's

I wish to make this utatemcntfor the benefit
of poople that may be suffering with that dread-

ed disease, cancer. For five years I have hod
one coming onuy face. I tried having It burned
oat and several other remedies, but all of no

avail until I was Induced to try Hood's Sarsa pa--

HD'S
Sarsaparilla

CURES
rllla. While taking the flint bottle I could see
marked change and the third bottle almost or
entirely removed the cancer. I can't say too

much for Hood's Sarsaparilla. For years 1 had
to be careful about my diet but now I can eat
anything and digest it all ripht, sleep well at
night and In fact feel like a new man." EmoRB
Y. SB EXT, Akron, Ind.

Hood'8 PMI& re purely vegetable, and do

not purge, pna or gripe. Sold by all drugglaU.

Pet Ideas
You have pet ideas ; so have every-

body; there is something you want;
something you need; something
which will give you pleasure in hav-

ing ; you cannot spare the money ;

earn it ; you can afford to buy any-

thing if you earn the money to buy
it with.. The Ladies' Home Jour-

nal everybody wants; a lady-lik- e

suggestion is sufficient to make peo-

ple take it; why not do this sug-

gesting for us? Write us, and we
will tell you how to make money for
both of us.
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ing results in their practice.

Scott's Emulsion
of cod-liv- oil with Hypo-phosphit- es

can be adminis-
tered when plain oil is our of
the question. It is almost
as palatable as milk easier
to digest than milk.
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